Holy and Heauenly thought AillCounfell her : 
She (hall be lou'd and fear'd. Her owne fball bkffc her; 
Her Focfsfliake like a Field of beaten Consc, 
And hang their heads with forrow : 
Good growes with her. 
In her dayes, Eucry Mm fliall eate in fafcty, 
Vnder his owne Vine what he plants; and fmg 
The merry Songs of peace to all his Neighbours. 
God fhall be cruely knowne, and thofe about her, 
From her {hall read the perfeft way of Honour, 
And by thofe chime their great neffe; no c by Blood. 
Nor fhall this peace fleepc with her: But as when 
The Bird of Wonder dyes, the Mayden Phoenix, 
Her Aflici new create another Heyre, 
As great in admiration as her feifc* 
So (hall foe leaue tac Bleffednefle to One, 
(WhenHeauen fliai call htr from this dowdof darknes) 
yVfiofiom the fad ed Afhes of her Honour 
Shall Star- like rife, is great in fame as the was, 
And fo fland fixU Peace, Plenty,Loue, Truth.Tcrror, 
That were the Scrqants to this chofen Infant, 
Shall then be his/hnd like a Vine grow to him; 
Where euer the bright Sunnc ofHeauen fball fliinc, 
His Honoured the grcatneffe ofhis Name, 
Shall be,and make new Nations. Hefliallflonrifh, 


^ ^ €0 f^i n g Henry the Eight, 


And like a ^.onuineCcdaii^acb O^ri^^ 
To all the Plaines about him i Our Chi', cbes > 
Shall fee this>and bleffe Heaucn, ^ Chi| dt(1 

K;n> Thonfpcakcft wonders. 

Cran. She (ball be to the happiD e (f e 0 pt 
AnagedPrinceflej many dayes fhall ftch" 1 
And yet no day without a deed co Crownc \l' 
Would I had knowne no more ; Bm Q, e \ 
She muft, the Saints nmft baueher; V cc a V ^ 
A moft vnfpotted Lilly fliall <hepaflT e ^ 
To th' ground, and all the World (hall mon™ l 

Km. O Lord Archbifrop m * h *r, 

Thou haft made me now a man, neuer befor 
This happy Child, did I get anything. C 
This Oracle of comfort, ba'sfo pleased me 
That when I am in Heauen, I fhall d( fire ? 
To fee what this Child does, and praifemvM t 
I thanfce y e all. To you my good Lord Mai or 
And you good Brethren, I am much beholdin L 
I haue rcceiu'd much Honour by your prcW? % 
Andy* GnA*«+tU**>t,f.*u r. » K ce > 

Ye m 

She wi. 

'Has bufineffe at his houfe; for all fliall fts y: 
This Littlc-Oncfiiallmake it Holy-day. £ mm 


Th e Epil o g v e* 


Tts ten to we t thu Pity cm mmr pkafi 
-AS that are heere ; S$me ctme to take their eafe w 
jindfleepe an Act or two ; but thofe ret fear e 
W*ha%e frighted with our Tumpets : fo 'tis clear e 
Tfoj I fay tis naught. Others to hare the City 
Abused txtreamly and to cry that's witty \ 
Which m$ ham not done neither^ that Jfem 


All th expected good tfare like to heart. 
For thu PUy at this timey is omty in 
The mcrcifujl amftrallfan of good women , 
For fuch a one wejhe^d 'em f Ifthej fmiit % 
And fa mill doe\ I kr.ow mthin a whiU y 
Ml the beft men are our s\ for 'tis HI hap, 
If t hey fold) when their Ladies bid 'em eUf, 


FINIS. 
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The Prologue. 

IISlTroy there fyes the Scene : From lies of Greece 
Tlx Crimes OrgiUous, their high Mood chafd 
Haue to the ^Port of Athens fent their fbifflts 
Fraught with tbem'mijlers and inflruments 
Of cruell Warre : Sixty and nine that wore 
Their Qrownets Tfygallfrom th 1 Athenian hay 
Tut forth tolpard Thrygia, and their <vqS? is made 
To ranfacke Troy y within whoftftrong emures 
Therattifr'dHelcn, Menclaus Queene, 
With wanton Paris fleepes y and that's the QuarreU. 
To Tenedos they come, 
And the deepe-draTbing Barke do there difgorge 
Their Warlike frautage : now on Vardm <Plaines 
The frejh andyet njnbruifed Greekes do pitch 
Their braue TauiSionsJPnams Jix'gated Qty, 
Dardan and Timbria, Helias, Checas, Troien, 
And Antcnonidus "toitb mafsie Staples 
And correjponjtue and fulfilling 'Bolts 
Stirre <vp the Somes of Troy. 
NoTfr Expetlation tickling skittijh Jpiritr, 
On one and other fide, Troian and Greeke? 
Sets all on hazard. And hither am J come^ 
A Prologue amid, hut not in confidence 
Of Authors pen, or ABors voyce ; hut fitted 
Jn like conditions, a? our Argument > 
To tellyou (faire Beholders) that our Play 
Leapes ore the yaunt andfirftlings of thofe broyles T 
Beginning in the middle ftarting thence aVay, 
1 To what may he digefted in a Play : 
Uke, orfinde fault, do as your pleafures are, 
Tiotegood,or had, 'tis hut the chance of Warre. 


